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E-MAIL Mayfair@paulraymond.com 


Dear Mayfair, 
My wife, Paige, is a very sweet, naive girl, 
who is just coming up to her 22nd birthday. 
| feel so lucky to have 
her, not least because 
she has a gorgeous 
face, pendulous 
breasts and a tiny 
waist. Despite her 
sexy looks she is 
very innocent and, 
because she was 
still a virgin on our 
wedding night, | know 
that everything she 
has learned about sex 
is entirely my doing. 

Consummating our 
marriage was the 
best sex | had ever 
had, mainly because 
of the sweet way 
Paige gave herself 
over completely to 
pleasing me and 
enjoying her first time. 
| have honestly fucked 
more girls than | can 
remember, and some 
of them have been so 
hot that just thinking 
back on the romps 
gets me hard. But at 
no time since my first 
shag have | enjoyed 
sex with any girl, or 
felt so tender towards 
them, as | did the first 
night with Paige. 

We spent our 
wedding night in 
the bridal suite at 
the hotel where the 
reception was held. It 
had been a tiring but 
wonderful day, but at 
last we were alone. | 
gazed at my new wife: 
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POST Mayfair, 20 Lyon Road, Hersham, Surrey, KT12 3PU. 


her pouting, full lips were painted a bright 
red, her deep brown eyes looking up at 
me apprehensively from beneath her thick 
lashes. | held her close and she ran her 
hands over my back, tentatively grabbing 
my buttock as | pressed my hard-on 


against her. She looked up at me again 
and | kissed her, softly at first, but then 
exploring her mouth with my tongue. 

She pulled away and, to my surprise, 
unzipped her wedding dress and let it fall 
to the floor to reveal her perfect physique, 
a small smile playing across her lips. 

She was anxious to please me. Her body 


trembled slightly as she lay back on the 
bed, naked except for her sheer hold-up 
stockings. I’d wanted to see her in all her 
glory so | kept all the lights on. 

| felt my balls tighten and my cock throb 
in response to her vulnerability, and my 


THE JAYNE 
ATTRACTION 


Dear Mayfair, 

As a seasoned admirer of the female 
form I’m in a good position to say 
that Jayne (50.08) is a perfect ‘10! 
As you say yourselves, Jayne is 

ilate {={=10 Me [e)ce|=re]U\-w-lale r= 6=1(0] a] a(=1 em ce) 
put it mildly! | hope and pray she’s 
late \lale We Wie billlinte m-Unle mal (en\Zcle)(-esi=y.¢ 
life because surely God put her on 
this Earth to drive men crazy! 

A beautiful face with a winning 
smile, luscious long dark hair, 
icianlialiaremliare[=1d(=MUV Iam aat=WKeraliale | 
black stockings... and a wonderful 
pair of breasts with pronounced (and 
clearly nice and sensitive) nipples 
— Jayne is absolutely wonderful in 
every way! 

(@)aW of-le[-Mom (-milale meleltyt-larellare) 
evidence that Jayne is perhaps the 
leading candidate for ‘Rear of the 
Year’, showing off her wonderful 
behind to full effect! 

And then finally we’re treated to 
the piéce de résistance — the full 
frontal shot of her on page 13. 

A Valen aM alsmele t= 1ara(e]al maniiare mexel0](e} 
foles=s}] ©) \Vae (=e 41 01-- Wt= (ON AoM OLUISS\VA 
whether shaven or otherwise, 

as ‘obscene’?! 

a Natclal qv celemi-lucclmiolmel¢-(elare melee 
pages with the charms of Jayne, 
and an even bigger ‘Thank you’ to 
NFWal-miolmel=iie]aliiale mUlomcar-(e(= 16-51 
Kevin, Lincs. 





eyes roamed greedily over her delicious 
body, drinking her beauty in. She was so 
tense she covered herself as best she 
could with her hands. So | was gentle, 
lying beside her and softly kissing her on 
the cheek, while resting a hand on her 
stockinged-thigh. | was relieved when, 
smiling uncertainly, she guided my hand to 


her succulent boob. | held it steady to allow her time to adjust to the thickness. But 


Her eyes closed, her glossy lips parting to invite an open- she had other ideas and began rocking her hips upwards, trying 
mouthed kiss, of which | obliged. She shivered with arousal as to take me inside her properly. 
| gently thumbed her nips, her beautiful brown eyes dilating as | | pushed slowly, feeling Paige’s pussy muscles tighten and 
took them in my mouth and her fingers moved timidly towards relax. As her hips moved, her pussy began to spasm and throb as 
my cock. my cock pressed against her virgin barrier. She let out a muffled 


whimper as her hymen broke and the initial pain made her stiffen 
momentarily before her hot tight wetness pulled me in. 


LITER PUS SY | let her adjust to the feel of a dick inside her virgin pussy, then 
i 7 — en eventually | rocked, moving my tool back out an inch or so before 
AS MY COCK pushing back inside her. Paige’s eyes widened and she wrapped 





MO IWLY UVUN Fe 


R VIRGIN BARRIER 


her shapely legs tight around my waist. 





HEI 1 2 “Please fuck me hard,” she pleaded. So | did, pumping her with 
long slow strokes, each causing her to groan louder. 
When she came, her legs tightened around my back and | felt 
Her touch was electric, but in spite of the fact that | wanted her cunt muscles rippling on my prick. She held on to me for dear 
to screw her senseless, | reigned in these feelings, keen for her life as her nails ravaged my back, breaking the skin. The second 
to enjoy every moment. Slowly and deliberately, | tantalised her time | was more cautious and pinned her hands over her head 
body until her apprehension completely dissipated and her body and her feet drummed against the mattress, her pelvis ramming 
writhed and bucked with desire. | nibbled and kissed my way mine. The third time she was able to more savour the sensations 
down from her nipples to her belly to her moist mound. rippling deliciously through her as we screwed lazily in spoons. 
She raised her head to watch me as | dipped between her legs, That really was the best night of fucking I’ve ever had, but | 
and when | licked and kissed the insides of her thigh, nosing my know our Sex life will get better as Paige discovers more about 


way up towards her slit, she 
spasmed as though she’d 
received a shock. 

Paige kept her big, 
unblinking eyes on me as | 
nibbled and sucked on her 
juicy labia, but when | reached 
her clit, her head fell back on 
the pillows and she groaned 
in grateful pleasure. Her 
obvious arousal thrilled me, 
and, for the first time since I’d 
started having sex years ago, 
| acted totally selflessly and 
concentrated solely on my 
new wife’s pleasure. 

In fact, Paige was becoming 
frenzied with excitement, 
pinning my face harder against 
her pussy and grinding against 
my mouth. Spreading her legs 
wider | sucked and licked her 
towards her first orgasm. Her 
pussy contracted hard as she 
twisted and thrust against 
me. Her virgin juices squirted 
inside as she climaxed 
uncontrollably, and it was 
some time before she 
sank back, spent and 
breathing hard. 

When she had recovered, 
she lay on her side with a huge 
grin across her lovely face and 


GREEN GREEN ASS COMES HOME! 


stroked my chest. Blushing Dear Mayfair, 
slightly, she whispered, “That The cover of your latest issue (50.08) served to confirm a thought which had started to materialise a 
felt so good, Glen. But do while ago now — namely that we hadn’t seen a new pictorial set of Emma Green for too long! 
you think we could do it Had Emma retired of fled to the States, I’d wondered — or perhaps she’d settled down to a life of 
now, please?” children, mortgages and washing up? No, thankfully not! 

| laughed and nodded, my There’s little doubt that her comment, “There certainly seems to be a lot of guys who like looking at 
dick throbbing in agreement. | my boobs,” must be pretty accurate. However, | have to say that my own preference is for what our 
kissed her passionately, rolling French friends would call her derriere magnifique (Why is everyone speaking French this month? — 
on top of her and parting | =o om a(e)mnco)ce(=14iiale mar= Van e)ace(= a6] imr=(ex-W-ln [ee] ()g(e Um a(=1-(0 Mom al-lleme)mere)0 | «s-1 
her legs with my knee. She Oh well, to each his own. In a nutshell it’s great news that Emma has resurfaced, and hopefully we'll 
wrapped them around me so be seeing more of her in the near future! 
my prick was pressed against Peter, Beds. 


her slit. As | massaged her 
boobs, her breathing became 
ragged and when | pinched 





her nips, she begged me to put it inside her, reaching down to her sexuality — and | can’t wait! 
guide my member between her swollen pussy lips. Glen, Blackburn. 

Her wetness told me she was definitely ready, so | put my hand Blimey — how come she waited till she was married? Still, better 
over hers and, pushing my helmet gently inside her warm snatch, late than never! — Ed. 
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K, so it’s not quite your 

O classic Mayfair look with 

stockings and suspenders, 
but there’s definitely something 
to be said for a long pair of socks 
- especially if they’re being filled 
by the lower quarter of a girl as 
scrummy as Bexie Williams! 

“Do you think so? I wasn’t entirely 
convinced when | was getting ready 
for this shoot, but they’re beginning 
to grow on me. | just can’t get over 
the feeling | ought to put on some 
stout walking boots and head off 
for a hike!” 

Hmm, well given the rest of your 
outfit (or rather lack of it!) we’re 
not sure that’s a good idea. You’re 
much better off here with us, where 
we can keep you all to ourselves! 

“Now you can take a hike!” 


G) 





ay 


i 
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NOT you 
AGAIN?! 








ON 





ACCIDENTALLY EXPOSING 






YOU LOST EVERY 
JOB I SENT YOU 
FOR FIVE YEARS BY 


YOURSELF/ 







AND ALL YOUR SKILLS AND 
QUALIFICATIONS... 


«eZ THINK 
I’VE FOUND THE 
PERFECT POSITION 
FOR YOU... 


I’VE REVIEWED 
ALL YOUR FILES AND 
TAKING INTO ACCOUNT YOUR 
VAST RANGE OF EXPERIENCE 













OH, GOOD YOU 
REMEMBER MES 


WHAT NEW 
AND EXCITING CAREER 
WOULD YOU RECOMMEND 
FOR ME NOW? 


A NUDIST 
CAMP? 








COSA SCN A. Shale 
NAB C/A LE NOELLE 













I’M NOT THAT 
IMMATURE, CLUMSY, 
SCANTILY-DRESSED, 

AIR-HEAD ANY 

MORES 


I RESENT 
BEING OFFERED 
SUCH WORK/ I’VE 
GROWN UP/ 








| : “Wht ~ - 
Age: 25 Vital Stats: 32C-29-33 5’7” x x ed yt = 
Photographer: lain T ~*~ ) \ 
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GIEINTIDEMIEIN, 
That Reminds Me 


Want a sidesplitter or three? Well move along 


20 Lyon Road, Hersham, Surrey, 





A wife comes home unexpectedly and finds 
her husband in bed with a gorgeous young 
bird. She’s about to storm out in disgust 


We 7% 
Ue 


Ay: 


.S 


there’s 


KT12 3PU. 


ever worn. Then she started shivering, so | 
gave her that sweatshirt you didn’t like the 
colour of. Then the coat she was wearing 


“Alexi, try catching me by the wrists next time!” 


when her husband tries to explain. 

“Darling, this isn’t my fault. | found this 
poor, hungry girl thumbing a lift, so | 
brought her home and gave her some of 
that shepherd’s pie in the fridge that you’d 
forgotten about. Then | noticed the shoes on 
her feet had worn through, so | gave her that 
pair | bought you, the ones you’ve hardly 








was drenched, so | gave her the one you 
kept saying you were going to throw out.” 
The wife is puzzled and angry. 

“And what the fuck does this have to do 
with shagging her? 

“Well, she asked if there was anything else 
my wife didn’t use any more...” 


=) 








Dave owned a small business and 
employed two good workers, Jack and 
Jenny. But the business wasn’t doing well 
and Dave knew he would have to lay one 
of them off. Dave decided that the only 
fair way to decide who would go was to 
watch them work and lay off the first one 
to take a break. 

Dave watched through the window 
when Jenny suddenly got a terrible 
headache and headed out to the water 
cooler to take an aspirin. Dave went up to 
her and steeled himself to deliver the bad 
news. “Jenny, | have to lay you or Jack 
off...” he started. 

“Can’t you jack off?” she answered. 
“ve got a fucking awful headache right 
now.” 

A woman is sitting in bed one night when 
she turns to her husband and announces 
that she’s going to have plastic surgery and 
get her tits enlarged. “But you really don’t 
need surgery to do that,” says her husband. 

“Oh yeah? How’s that, then?” says his 
sceptical wife. 

“All you have to do is rub some toilet paper 
between them,” he replies. 

“Oh yeah. And how exactly is that going 
to make them bigger?” says his missus, 
sarcastically. 

“| don’t know,” he replies. “But it’s certainly 
fucking worked for your arse.” 


A bloke goes over to his workmate’s 
house and asks if lan’s home. 

“He’s popped out to the shops,” says his 
wife. “But he won’t be long. Come in and 
wait for him.” Jim thanks her and goes in. 
He can’t help noticing his mate’s wife’s 
fantastic tits. 

“Your boobs are unbelievable,” he blurts 
out. “I'll give you a hundred quid if you 
show me one of them.” The wife is a bit 
taken aback, but could certainly use the 
hundred quid. So she whips one out. A 
hundred quid is handed over. 

A couple of minutes pass and Jim’s 
obsessing on how great those tits are. “I’ll 


A teacher asks her class 
what their favourite letter 
is. One kid puts up his hand 
and says ‘G’. 


The teacher walks over to 
him and says, “Why is that, 
Angus?” 





give you another hundred if you let me 
see the both of them together,” he says. 
The wife knows this is easy money and so 
whips them both out. Again, the hundred 
quid are handed over. 

Jim then says he can’t wait any longer 
for lan and leaves. A couple of minutes 
later lan is back. “Jim was here,” says the 
wife. “You only just missed him.” 

“1 don’t suppose he dropped off that two 
hundred quid he owes me, didn’t he?” 
says lan. 
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t’s been a bit over two years 

now since Yorkshire lass Amy 

Green made her first ever 
appearance in Mayfair, and while 
we’ve all grown up a wee bit since 
then, Amy’s really come on in 
leaps and bounds... 

“Ah, | guess | have! Apart from 
F-Tayvatal tare M-yecy- mmm aY(-m el-{-l ame) a dave ire] 
oyi MeolaMmialiare-MigelsiMmiit-me)tal- ery (e(-Mey | 
the camera. | mean | love posing 
FTavo Moy (Uj em ol Ulm tat-MccLeralalcer=| ir-lare| 
Fla ttcitCemy(e(-Me)mo)ale)colele-lela\me-t-llhVf 
gets my creative juices flowing 
as well. Hey, maybe next time | 
should take some photos of you 
guys!” 

Ahem, we’re not sure our readers 
would be too keen on that, Amy! 


M 
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Reckon it’s high time we had some confessions from 


some of our horn 


here they are! 


y boyfriend Mitch and | are pretty 

adventurous in bed. From the 

first night we met, we’ve always 
enjoyed watching ourselves fuck — in 
mirrors at first (I was still living in a flatshare 
when | pulled him and | had a big mirror 
opposite my double bed), but we soon 
started filming ourselves to watch back 





later. It’s the biggest turn-on ever, seeing 
my man shagging me — and the pleasure all 
over my face. 

The first time we ever filmed ourselves, 
| was a bit nervous about not looking too 
awful, so | spent ages putting my hair up 
in two French plaits with cute little sparkly 
slides, and doing really natural make-up 





40_www.paulraymond.xxx 











lady readers? Well so do we - and 


apart from half a tube of cherry-flavoured 
lipgloss. 

We used the camera on Mitch’s phone 
and he told me he’d make sure he only got 
the best angles. At first | just wanked his 
shaft, slow and easy, making sure he was 
good and hard before | started licking at his 
helmet, parting my lips wide to make sure 

they didn’t brush it yet. 

Then, without giving him 
any warning, | 
took his entire 
length into my 
mouth. My 
lips skimmed 
down his shaft, 
streaking it 
with sticky, 
shiny gloss. | 
teased him as | 
licked off every 
little smear of 
the stuff, then 
| rubbed his 
tip all over my 
mouth, like | 
was putting on 
lipstick, so | 
could enjoy the 
fruity flavour as 
| sucked on his 
helmet, looking 
up at both him 
and the camera 
through my 
eyelashes. 

When we 
watched the 
footage back 
later, | realised 
how sexy | 
looked as | 
blew him, my 
lips all pouty 
around his 
prick and my 
cheeks sucked 
in. 

Of course, 
the horniest 
thing of all was 
when he came. 
| opened my mouth up wide, so he could 
see the first jet spurt all over my tongue. He 
jizzed so hard it actually hit the back of my 
throat when he emptied his balls in creamy 
waves — and so much that it started running 
down my chin. | just couldn’t stop staring 
at myself on the screen — I'd felt it so many 
times, but actually seeing it was something 








else altogether... 

We left the phone where it was, so we 
could film ourselves screw too. | don’t know 
what was more of a turn-on — actually being 
fucked at the time, or later seeing my boobs 
jiggle about and my arse thrust high in the 
air as Mitch banged in from behind, then 
sitting on him and reaching down to spread 
my labia with my fingers, giving the camera 
lens a clear view of him sliding in down 
to his ball sac, then slipping out again, all 
glistening and dripping with my juices. 

It turned us both on to see ourselves in 
action on his phone, but one night Mitch 
surprised me by taking the whole filming 
thing a step further. 

When | returned home from work one 
Friday evening, | opened the front door of 
our flat to find him filming me with a proper 
camcorder he’d borrowed from a mate of 
his. He informed me that | was going to be 
his little gonzo star for the night — not that 
| knew what the fuck the word meant till 
he told me — and I’d hardly walked inside 
before he got me to strip off my clothes. 

He filmed everything that night - and | 
mean everything — only stopping to change 
the battery pack. The only thing he couldn’t 


do was film me sucking his cock in the 
shower, but he kept the camera dry by 
watching me pump my own pussy with a 
big dildo, after I’d soaped myself up. 

By far the horniest bit of footage of that 
whole night was when he filmed himself 
fucking me up the arse. We’ve always 
loved talking really filthy, and his running 
commentary was such a turn-on. I’ve 
always loved the anticipation of being 
screwed from behind — never knowing 
exactly when his cock will touch my 
backside or pussy. But having him tell me 
just before he did something sent a big 
buzz through me — especially as he was 
playing a sort of role, acting like this was 
just a job but that his hard-on was getting 
the better of him. Even when we’d use 
the mirror, I’d obviously never seen myself 
getting shagged anally in close-up before, 
so viewing it 
later on was 
incredible. 
I’ve got quite 
a sexy little 
bum, and 
seeing my 
cheeks all splayed and peachy as Mitch 
caressed them with his free hand, well, it 
wasn’t any wonder he was rock hard! I’d get 
a quick glimpse of his prick as it bobbed 
into view, and then he focused on it as he 
started to wank it against my crack. 

He used his helmet to scoop up juices and 
rub them into my puckered hole, but then 
he squeezed a big blob of lotion on it too, 


Name: JULIE 


Age: 26 
From: FULHAM 





to make it really slippery. | felt his fingers disappear right down to 
the knuckle, teasing and opening me up, and when he positioned 
his prick at my arse opening, it was like | was actually feeling it all 
over again. | know | let out a little moan as he pushed in gently but 
firmly, his whole shaft suddenly slipping in as his helmet penetrated 
my hole. 

He fucked me slowly, stirring the lotion and juices into a creamy 
froth. Soon | was opened up enough that he was able to pull all 
the way out for a couple of seconds then plunge straight back in 
again, down to the hilt. And, when 
| moaned that | was coming, he 
pulled my cheeks further apart and — 
began plunging deep inside my 
anus. Then the second he felt the 
first pulse of orgasm hitting me, he 
pulled out so he could film my anal 
muscles rippling as | climaxed. 

After that, he didn’t mess around 
— he fucked me as hard and fast 
as | could take, until he was on 
the point of coming, too. | love the 
feel of him losing his load up my 
bum, which he usually does, but 
this time he pulled out, laying his 
hot, wet length along my crack. 
He reached down to give his 
balls a rub, which emptied all the 
spunk out of them, and all over 
my bumhole. | was so glad he did, 
because when we watched it back 
later, that was my favourite bit of 
the whole footage! 

Mitch has suggested that we 
upload some of the footage to a 
porn site, so we can get off on 








other people enjoying our films. Or we might even get someone 
else in to film us — maybe a like-minded couple that can add even 
more to the fun. | know Mitch would love to see me fuck another 
bloke and definitely another woman. |’ll keep your readers posted! 


enerally speaking | don’t sleep with guy on a first date. 

Especially when I’m pretty sure that there isn’t going to be 

a second date. I’d been so looking forward to dating Martin 
— he seemed perfect and he knew what he should do with a girl on 
a date; he’d wined and dined me; made me feel special and even 
managed to hint at a romantic streak but there’d been something 
missing. There was no spark, no sexual chemistry and we were 
both trying to hide the disappointment at the end of the night as he 
did the gentlemanly thing and walked me home. 

“So, do you have another date lined-up? With someone else, | 
mean?” he asked, after we’d been walking in sober silence for a 
few minutes. The question caught me off guard. 

“| wish,” | snorted, then realised how that must have sounded. 
“I’m not like that - a serial dater.” | was flustered but as the silence 
descended once again, | took a moment to gather my thoughts. “I 
had hoped that this might lead somewhere.” 

“Me too,” he said, with a note of regret. The silence returned 
again. “| had hoped that I’d at least get to lick your pussy.” 

Gobsmacked, | let out a gasp of indignation. 

“| beg your pardon?” | said, fully aware that | sounded like a 
maidenly aunt. 

Martin shrugged and gave me a lopsided grin before he 
continued. “I’d like to lick your pussy — you know: oral sex. Make 
you come.” | laughed at him; at the shockingly casual manner of 
his revelation. 

“| bet you would.” 

“Obviously, it’s not going to happen now — but I’m serious,” he 
said, ignoring my reaction. | stopped laughing when | saw the 
earnest look on his face. 

“A girl needs advance warning before she lets a man down there.” 
“How much warning?” he asked smoothly. | couldn’t believe this 
was the same man I’d spent an uncomfortable, awkward night with. 
“That depends on whether you mind it being a bit prickly.” | was 
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being deliberately flirtatious, knowing 
that | was giving him an insight into my 
most private place. He picked-up on it 
immediately. 

“You shave your pussy?” 

“Yes.” 

“Landing strip or triangle?” 

“Totally bare.” 

“I love totally bare,” he said, taking my 
hand in his and squeezing. His touch was 
electrifying. My head was swimming, even 
before he dragged me to a halt, using his 
free hand to tilt my chin before kissing me 
on the lips. | felt my body arch into his as 


he pinned my hand behind my back and 
held me in place. Masterful, powerful — 
could he make this moment any better? He 
could: the first kiss was a gentle one on the 
lips, but he followed it up with something 
much more passionate. 

“I’ve been wanting to do that all night,” he 
whispered as he pulled back from me, his 
eyes still closed. We were locked together 
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“| know.” 

“Will you let me?” 
I'd never had a man 
talk to me like that 
before; be so open 
and honest about 
what he wanted. 
There had been no 
pretence at civility. 
He hadn’t asked to 
‘come back to mine’ 
or said the wanted 
to ‘make love’ to me 
or any of the other 
euphemisms used to 
mask a request for 
sex. He wanted to 
‘fuck’ me, plain and 
simple. My mind filled 
with sweaty bodies 
rutting against each 
other. | wanted it too. 

“Yes,” | said, my 
voice sounding 
unexpectedly sultry. 
He kissed me again, 
only this time like 
a lover, and as his 
tongue touched 
off mine it caused 
teasing shocks of 
pleasure in my pussy. 
He’d made me 
extremely horny and 


for a long moment, 
as though our 
bodies had become 
magnetically 
charged. He was 
keeping me there 
but | didn’t want 
to move anyway; | 
didn’t try to get out 
of his grasp — there 
was nowhere I’d 
rather have been. 
I'd just about 
regained my 
composure when 
he opened his eyes. 
They were still 
the same piercing 
green, but there 
was something 
new, something 
he’d been hiding 
from me - lust. “I 
want to fuck you.” 








lustful for more. Bubbling with excitement, 
| guided him to my home, trying to process 
what had happened in the previous 
minutes. How had we got from boredom to 
bedroom? 
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a nervous Name: TRINNY 
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with a new pes Ses 
man but it Y 


was easy this time, knowing how much 
Martin wanted me. He was wearing the 
biggest grin imaginable as my clothes 
came away and he nuzzled into my neck 
as he pushed me down onto the bed. | 
was going to let him have me — on our first 
date. The thought made me feel slutty and 
wanton. “I love your perfume,” he said, 
kissing the spot where | had sprayed my 
neck earlier in the evening. A giddy shiver 
filled my stomach as | saw my work clothes 
hanging on the back of my chair topped by 
my dirty knickers — | never imagined that 








| might have company tonight. Company; 
Martin’s lips worked over to mine and a 
delicious warmth filled me from deep within 
my core as he kissed me again; it spread 
into my limbs and my chest and into my 
pussy. 

My heart 
thumped with 
excitement as 
| looked down 
my naked body 
and saw Martin’s 
cock just an inch 
away from my 
prickly pussy. 

He was so calm, 
so assured as 

he dropped his 
cock down and 
into me. My 
fingers gripped 
his flanks, pulling 
him down, urging 
him deeper. 

| spread my 
thighs and lifted 
my hips with 

an urgency that 
hadn’t been there 
until that very 
instant. “Fuck 
me. Please,” 

| begged. He 
ignored me, 
sliding his cock 
into my depths 
and holding it 





there. 

“You’re trembling,” he said. 
| hadn’t noticed but he was 
right - I’d lost control of my 
body. “I love being inside 
you.” It was as though he’d 
whispered the words straight 
into my body. It arched for 
him as | groaned. Oh God, 
it felt so good. But why was 
he holding still? It'd feel 
so much better if he’d just 
slide that big, hard cock in 
and out of me. If he’d just 
fuck me as he’d told me he 
would. But he just stayed 
there, motionless, holding 
me in place. Then | got it — it 
was like the kiss — he was 
controlling me. Two could 
play that game: 
| looked into 
his eyes and 
clenched my 
pussy muscles, 
taking a tight 
grip of his cock. 

“Please don’t 
do that,” he 
said, witha 
strained look 
on his face. “I’m a big fan 
of coming, but if | do it 
now | think we’d both be 

disappointed.” 
“You’re not teasing me?” Martin 
seemed stunned by my question 
and then started laughing. I’ve never had a 
man laugh when his cock has been inside 
me before. 

“Teasing you? Is that what you thought | 

was doing? My cock was so amazed to be 








allowed inside you that it was eager to pop 
its load instantly before you realised your 
mistake.” 

“Do it,” | said, without thinking about what 
| was saying. Something primal had taken 
control of me. 

“Do what?” 

“Come inside me,” | said, pushing my 
crotch back and forth, sliding my pussy 
over his cock; such tiny movements but so 
rewarding... for both of us. 

“I’m gonna...” | felt his cock jump 
inside me and his body stiffened as he 
gave a strangled cry. He was pumping 
his spunk into my vagina and | instantly 
dropped my fingers down onto my clitoris 
and rubbed frantically. The pressure and 
speed combined with the naughtiness 
of masturbating in front of my new lover 
quickly took me to as violent a climax as 


| could remember. The rush of ecstasy 
burned me and cleansed me and left me 
trembling again — this time with satisfaction. 
He rolled onto the bed beside me. There 
were no words but neither of us were able 
to wipe the grin off our faces and we lay 
until our body heat began to cool, and 
we had to climb under the covers to keep 
warm. | shivered as | thought about how 
close I’d come to letting him go. As first 
dates go, this one was definitely a winner. 
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e’ve gone 6 whole 
issues since we 
last featured the 
spectacular Holly Gibbons, 
which is quite long enough, 
thank you very much. Goodness 
knows how much can change 
in that length of time - although 
by the look of things one thing 
that hasn’t changed is just how 
stunning Holly herself is! 
“It’s true, plenty of things 
can change in 6 months - I’ve 
ditched my boyfriend, for 
starters, so I’m back on the 
market!” 
That’s the best news we’ve 
heard all year! 


g) 


Age: 27 Vital Stats: 32E-25-34 5’3” 
Photographer: BBM 
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SwingFree.co.uk is committed to providing a safe environment 
where genuine swingers can meet like minded people. 


Dare to share your raciest photos and most dirty fantasies 
in the SwingFree community... 
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_ e’ve had a hard sp 
for Essex cutie Chloe 
Toy ever since we first 
clocked her two or three years 
ago, and she really ms to be 
hitting her straps as moda 
now, don’t you think? So what’s 
she done, other than grow up a 
tad mor : 
“Oh, well I’m always looking to 
improve - trying out new poses 
and expressions. And outfits, of 
course! I’ve got a sugar dad 
who loves me in this outfit, and 
| though that if he does, you 
readers bably would as 
Well fro here we’re sitti 
that strikes us as a pretty safe 
bet! 
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readers who likes to keep an 

alphabetical record of all your 
favourite models and which issue 
they’ve appeared in (there are some 
out there you know!) then we can 
only apologise! The babe we’ve 
formerly called Cara de la Hoyde is 
now Kara, so you’re going to have 
to reshuffle all your archives to take 
account of the new spelling. So 
what’s the deal, Kara?! 

“ve always wavered between the 
two spellings,” she told us as she 
was getting ready for this shoot, 
“and in the end | decided to pick 
one and stick to it - and | went for 
the K because it stands for ‘Kinky’, 
which is something | definitely am!” 

Hmm, OK - Kinky Kara it is then! 
So would you care to elaborate on 
any of these kinks you’ve got? 

“1 don’t know - I think I'd like to 
keep those up my sleeve for the 
lucky few...” 

Very lucky, we wouldn’t wonder! 


I you’re one of those Mayfair 
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So many of our readers worship 
you, Monika. What do you think 
of all the fan mail? 

It's nice to know I have fans and 

I like reading all the letters people 
send. It’s weird to think of all these 
people writing who I've never 
even met. I would write back but 
I rarely have the time these days. 


It's that tattoo of yours that 
excites people. Are you planning 
on getting any more? 

Not after the problems it caused 
last time! My mum was really 
angry with me, she really didnt 
like it. Still, everyone else seems to 
— especially men! Why, do you 
think I should get some more? 








How about ‘Mum’ on 
your shoulder? 

To apologise you mean? 
[Laughs] No, she wouldnt 
be impressed I don't think. 


Well, if you have any 
more done let us know. 
I might get one on my 
belly, I'm not sure. You've 
got me thinking now! @ 
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Look, we’ve been to Bath a couple of times, and 
while it’s a lovely place, the girls that hail from there 
don’t quite have the look of Monika here about 
them. Still, perhaps she was there for a while, 
working in tourism —- stranger things have happened, 
I guess, although off the top of my head | can’t think 
of anything... 
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| don’t know about you, but 
I’m nowhere near prepared 
to admit that 2019’s over 
half way through, now. 

It’s like this year has 

been playing on double 
speed or something and 
now we’re all of a sudden 
lurching towards 2020 at 

a headlong gallop! Maybe 
the problem is time just 
seems to fly by when 

your surrounded by such 
beauty, although from what 
| hear from friends my age, 
I’m not the only one feeling 
it. Still, given that 2019’s 
going to be over before 
we’ve got used to it, you 
might as well spend it in 
the company of beauties 
like Dannii Harwood and 
Kiki, don’t you think? 
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